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A BALLAD  OF  YE  MERRIE  ENGLAND 


Along  a lane  which  led  unto 
An  ancient  countrie  towne, 

II  chanced  one  day  two  persons  rode 
A friar  and  a clowne. 

The  clowne,  he  rode  a skittish  nag 
As  ever  mote  be  found. 

Which  ev’ry  moment  threatened 
To  throw  him  to  the  ground. 

The  friar  rode  a small,  gray  mule. 

As  was  the  custom  then  ; 

And  as  to  speed,  ’twas  of  the  kind 
That  mote  befit  a hen. 

Thus  spake  the  clowne  unto  the  friar  : 

“ Let  us  twain  run  a race, 

I will  give  you  a twelve-rod  start 
That  you  may  win  first  place. 

As  you  may  see  the  air  is  fine  ; 

Delightful  is  the  day. 

So  take  your  place  and  we  will  race. 

Now,  do  not  say  me  nay.” 

Forthwith  the  friar  rook  his  place, 

And  then  the  clowne  said,  “ Go.” 

Alas,  the  fates  had  for  them  both 
An  ample  store  of  woe. 

For  when  the  two  beasts  even  were 
The  mule  began  to  fight 

He  fiercely  kicked  the  poor  clowne’ s horse 
And,  likewise,  fain  would  bite. 

The  clowne’ s horse  though  ’twas  skittish  quite 
Tried  hard  to  run  away, 

But  ’twas  no  use.  It  was  held  back 
Bv  that  small  mule  of  gray. 


Amazement  struck  the  friar  dumb. 

Then  jumped  he  up  and  downe. 

And  yelled  aloud,  and  did  behave 
Much  worse  than  did  the  clowne. 

For  when  the  clowne  did  understand 
And  saw  what  was  the  matter. 

Then  sate  he  still  with  folded  hands 
And  calmly  said  his  Pater. 

The  friar,  at  the  moment,  wished 
That  he  had  ne’er  been  born  ; 

For  he  was  thrown  unto  the  ground 
Although  the  clowne  clung  on. 

MORAL. 

“ The  dullest  steed  may  often  show  fire. 

The  hottest  may  be  cool, 

The  fool  may  often  play  the  friar. 

The  friar  play  the  fool.” 

J.  B.  W„  ’05. 

J- 

Our  Banjo  and  Mandolin  club  has  gone 
and  called  itself  the  “Phoenix,”  What  next? 

Don’t  forget  that  our  dance  comes  on  Feb- 
ruary 22  this  year.  Let  every  one  come  and 
help  to  make  it  a success. 

Bonelli  won  the  checker  championship,  with 
Myers  second.  Is  anyone  out  for  an  “ Old 
Maid”  tournament? 

At  last  the  ’02  pins  are  out.  The  pin  is  a 
purple  and  white  B.  L.  S.  monogram  with  ’02 
beneath  it. 
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INDIAN  JOHN 


OF  all  the  older  generation,  of  all  the  men 
and  women  who  had  borne  the  brunt  of 
the  battle  with  the  wilderness  to  make 
our  good  town  of  Kingsbury  what  it  is  to-day, 
old  “ Father”  Andrews  alone  is  left,  patriarch, 
chronicler  and  story-teller  of  the  town.  And 
this  is  one  of  his  stories  of  the  old  times,  such  as 
I have  heard  so  many  times  from  this  old  man 
some  stormy  night  in  winter,  seated  on  the 
high-backed  settle  before  the  roaring  fire  of 
drift-wood  in  father’s  living  room. 

Hark  ! Listen  to  that  wind,  boy  ! Did 
you  hear  it  then  ? For  all  the  world  like  some 
poor  body  lost  in  the  snow.  There’s  some- 
thing in  that  sound  that  puts  me  in  mind  of  old 
Indian  John  and  his  lonesome  grave  ’way  up 
there  among  the  pines  on  Bleecker’s  Hill. 
What  ! Never  heard  of  Indian  John  ? That’s 
queer.  Just  you  sit  still  a few  minutes,  an' 
I’ll  tell  you  ’bout  him  and  ’bout  one  Christmas 
time,  oh,  most  eighty  years  ago. 

Now  you  see  Christmas  in  those  days  wasn’t 
exactly  what  it  is  now.  There  wasn’t  much 
of  this  Santy  Claus  fiddle-de-dee,  but  it  was 
more  of  a general  feastin’-time,  like  Thanks- 
giving But  such  dinners  ! It  used  to  take 
the  women-folks  three  days  to  get  them  ready  ; 
succotash,  and  pandowdy,  and  apple-dumplings 
and  — oh,  I couldn’t  begin  to  tell  you  all. 
We  boys  and  girls  had  to  work  hard  enough 
the  rest  of  the  year  to  enjoy  such  times,  and  we 
didn’t  count  hanging  around  the  kitchen  where 
all  this  commotion  was  going  on,  among  the 
least  of  the  pleasures.  There  were  apples  to 
pare,  and  raisins  to  seed,  and  nuts  to  crack  and 
fun  to  be  had  with  it  all. 

Well,  two  days  before  this  particular  Christ- 
mas, I remember  mother  sent  sister  Delight  and 
me  down  to  the  cellar  to  fetch  up  some  cider. 
When  we’d  got  there,  and  I’d  drawn  off’most 


a pailful,  I heard  Delight,  who  was  holding  the 
candle,  scream,  ’an  before  I could  look  up, 
she’d  dropped  the  candle  and  left  us  in  pitch 
darkness. 

“ Whv,  what’s  the  matter,  you  goose?”  I 
yelled  out  as  mad’s  could  be. 

“ Oh,  Eph,  do  look  over  in  that  corner.  It 
’most  scared  me  to  death.” 

As  soon  as  I could  light  the  candle  again  I 
started  off  as  bold’s  a bear  in  the  direction 
Delight  had  pointed,  but  I hadn’t  gone  iwo 
steps  when  I started  back,  then  began  to  back 
towards  the  stairs. 

“ Come  along.  Delight,”  I said,  “ It’s  only 
old  Indian  John,  drunk’s  ever  you  saw  on  our 
cider.” 

I didn’t  particularly  care  to  disturb  the  old 
rascal,  for  of  all  ugly  creatures,  Indian  John,  as 
he  was  then,  was  the  ugliest.  He  was  an  in- 
nocent old  fellow  when  sober,  but  half-witted 
even  then,  and  his  place  seemed  truly  more  with 
beasts  than  with  men,  for  when  his  people  had 
gone  before  the  white  settlers  they  had  left  him 
behind,  an  outcast.  Nor  did  he  take  more 
kindly  to  white  folks  for  he  lived  all  alone  ’way 
up  in  the  woods  on  Bleecker’s  hill,  a mile  or  so 
from  town,  living  part  on  charity,  part  by 
hunting,  and  part  — and  a large  part,  too  — by 
fishing. 

So  you  see  we  ran  off  up  stairs  pretty  fast  and 
got  father.  He  came  down  black  as  storm  with 
a great  horse-whip  in  his  hand  ; and  quicker’ n 
you  can  think  he  sailed  into  Indian  John,  an’ 
gave  him  an  awful  whaling,  for  folks  had  stood 
enough  from  the  old  scoundrel  and  father  was 
mighty  mad. 

“ Now  you  scoot,  you  old  rascal,”  father 
said  at  last,  “and  the  next  time  I find  you  in 
my  cider  cellar  you’ll  get  lead  not  leather,  mind 
that.” 
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John  never  said  one  word,  but  with  the 
blackest  look  I ever  saw  on  a human  being’s  face 
he  reeled  out  into  the  cold. 

* The  next  day,  ten  of  us  men  an’  boys  from 
the  village  set  off  for  a grand  hunt  for  our 
Christmas  dinner  ; wild  turkeys,  an’  pa’tridges, 
an’  deer  were  as  common  as  sparrows  then. 
We  started  out  early  in  the  morning,  and 
expected  to  get  back  along  in  the  late  afternoon, 
an’  that  evenin’  the  fun  would  begin  which 
would  last,  oh,  a week  almost.  There  was 
father  and  I,  and  Lige  Wheeler  — I remember 
him  particularly  for  he  and  Delight  were 
beginning  to  keep  company  then  — and  seven 
or  eight  others.  It  looked  kind  of  black  in  the 
north  that  morning,  and  I recollect  Delight  was 
anxious  as  could  be  ; she  tried  to  load  me  down 
with  mittens  and  wraps,  and  she  just  wouldn’t 
let  me  off  before  she  made  me  promise  to  carry 
a great  pair  of  woolen  mits  to  Lige  Wheeler, 
and  to  tell  him  she  hoped  he’d  wear  them, 
as  she’d  knit  them  with  her  own  hands. 

At  last  and  at  length  we  got  off,  and  tramped 
as  much  as  ten  miles  up  and  down  the  hills  and 
through  the  woods,  all  white  and  bare,  till  we 
got  to  Mirror  Lake,  way  up  among  the  hills. 
We’d  been  shooting  around  here  for  more’n  an 
hour,  and  had  got  as  fine  a batch  of  game  as 
ever  I saw,  when  father  called  out  suddenly: 
“ Hurry  up,  boys,  there’s  a big  storm  coming. 
We’d  better  be  getting  along  toward  home,  I 
guess.” 

And,  sure  enough,  there  were  flakes  of  snow 
falling  here  and  there  in  the  woods,  so  soft  and 
quiet,  tho’,  we  were  almost  ashamed  to  run 
home  like  scared  children.  But  we  hadn’t  gone 
a great  ways  before  the  wind  began  to  rise,  and 
the  great,  bare  trees  to  creak  and  groan  so  lone- 
some like  and  queer  that  we  gave  up  all  thought 
of  any  more  hunting  that  day,  and  hurried 
straight  on.  Next,  Lige  Wheeler  lost  one  of 
Delight’s  mits,  and  nothing  would  do  but  he 
must  go  back,  ’most  a mile,  till  he  found  it, 
and  by  this  time  the  snow  was  coming  down 


mighty  fast,  an’  the  wind  a racin’  through  the 
woods  like  a deer.  We  couldn’t  travel  very 
fast  among  the  trees,  an’  then,  too,  the  loose 
snow  kept  getting  deeper  every  minute  on  top 
of  the  hard  crust  ; so  it  began  to  get  dark  when 
we  were  still  nigh  to  five  miles  out  from  town, 
’way  down  in  the  woods.  And  it  hadn’t 
much  more’n  begun  to  get  dark,  till  it  was  dark; 
dark  as  a closet,  and  you  couldn’t  see  the  trees 
on  either  side  of  you  for  the  snow,  till  you  fairly 
bumped  against  them. 

Before  long  we  found  that  the  ground  was 
rising  steeper  and  steeper  before  us,  while  great 
spruce  and  fir  branches  brushed  our  heads  and 
sent  showers  of  icy  snow  dust  down  our  backs. 
All  of  a sudden,  Lige  called  out:  “ Look  there, 
fellows!  Oh,  look  over  there!  It’s  a light,  a 
light!  Where  on  God’s  earth  are  we  now  ?” 

“ I’ll  tell  you,”  I heard  father  shout  back, 
“we’ve  lost  the  track  by  a good  two  miles. 
We’re  on  Bleeker’s  hill,  and  that’s  old  Indian 
John’s  cabin.  Come  along,  boys.  We’re  all 
right,  though.  We’ll  make  him  take  us  home. 
He  knows  the  way  as  well  now  as  at  noon. 
I’ll  reckon,  especially  if  we  tell  him  there’s 
plenty  of  cider  at  the  end.  If  he’s  surly,  I 
guess  the  sight  of  these  guns  will  cheer  him  up 
all  right.” 

All  the  while  father  was  speaking,  we  were 
pushing  our  way  through  the  dense  trees  to- 
wards the  light,  and  soon  father  was  battering 
at  the  door  like  a steam  engine.  At  the  first 
knock  the  light  went  out  quick’s  a flash,  an’ 
there  was  a sound  of  scuffling  within. 

“ Come,  come,  John,”  father  called  out, 
“ here’s  some  friends.  You  might  as  well  open 
this  door,  though,  if  you  want  any  door  left.” 
No  answer  being  received  from  within,  a few 
kicks  from  father’s  foot  forced  open  the  frail 
door,  and  we  all  hurried  into  the  grateful 
warmth.  There  was  no  sign  of  John,  but  as 
soon  as  the  lantern  was  lighted,  father  grasped 
a boot  which  was  sticking  out  from  under  a 
bunk.  The  boot  became  lively  at  once,  and 


8 Latin  School  Register 


was  followed  by  John  himself,  looking  sheepish 
and  crestfallen. 

“ Now,  see  here,  John,”  said  father,  good- 
naturedly,  in  his  straight  forward  way,  “ let 
by-gones  be  by-gones.  Just  show  us  the  way 
home,  and  there’ll  be  a warm  bed  and  all  the 
cider  you  can  possibly  swallow  waiting  for  you 
there.  Here,  boys,  we’ll  just  drop  our  birds 
here.  Sorry  to  spoil  our  Christmas  dinner,  but 
I guess  the  folks  would  rather  see  us  this  even- 
ing than  any  bird  that  ever  flew.  There,  that’s 
a good  fellow,  John,”  as  he  picked  up  the 
lantern,  “we  won’t  forget  you  ; but  hold  on 
there  ! Not  so  fast.  Catch  him,  Eph  ! Oh, 
what  do  you  suppose  the  critter’s  up  to  now  ?” 
as  the  Indian  darted  out  into  the  storm  with  the 
lantern  and  ran  swiftly  up  the  slope. 

“ John  show  you  all  right.  John  know  way. 
Come  on  !”  we  heard  faintly  from  the  fleeing 
Indian,  and  there  being  really  nothing  else  to 
do,  we  started  after  him.  We  tried  with  all 
our  might  to  catch  up  with  him,  but  run  and 
shout  as  we  would,  that  gleaming  lantern  man- 
aged to  keep  ahead  of  us,  just  out  of  our  reach. 
John  was  dodging  in  and  out  among  the  trees, 
circling  great  boulders  and  plunging  into  val- 
leys with  a confidence  that  quieted  our  fears 
with  the  thought  that  after  all  an  Indian’s  jour- 
nev  is  short  and  safe  when  there’s  cider  at  the 
end  of  it. 

All  at  once  there  was  a wild,  un’arthly  cry 
ahead,  like  the  wind  out  there.  Listen  ! There 
it  goes.  Makes  you  shiver  all  over,  doesn’t 
it  ? The  lantern  had  disappeared  ; we  heard, 
through  the  rush  of  the  storm,  a crash  as  it 
struck  something  hard  and  broke,  and  then  a 
heavy  fall.  Where?  It  seemed  at  our  very 
feet,  but  strangely  distant.  I started  forward, 
slipped,  my  feet  gave  way,  and  I just  saved 
myself  from  falling  over  into  empty  space  by 
grasping  hold  of  a hemlock  branch  overhead. 

“Oh,  father,  boys,  the  cliff!”  I managed 
to  cry  out,  as  with  a prodigious  effort  I flung 
myself  back  in  the  snow. 


I’ve  always  tried  my  best  to  judge  as  I hope 
to  be  judged  myself  some  day,  with  a good  look 
at  both  sides  of  the  case.  So,  whether  old 
John  had  guided  us  to  this  precipice  with  anv 
purpose  of  his  own,  an’  had  gone  a step  too 
far,  or  whether  he’d  really  lost  his  way,  or 
just  how  it  did  come  about.  I’ve  never  laid 
claim  to  being  able  to  tell.  But  the  very  best 
I can  say,  considering  everything,  is  that  there 
really  is  a “ reasonable  doubt,”  as  they  say  in 
court.  Any  way,  there  we  were,  just  saved  from 
a dreadful  death,  but  lost  worse  than  ever,  lost 
among  the  crags  and  rocks  of  Bleeker’s  hill. 
We  could  never  reach  home  out  of  this  maze 
of  pitfalls,  never.  We  might  as  well  have  fol- 
lowed John  to  his  death  on  the  rocks  below  as 
to  freeze  in  the  woods  above.  Just  then  the 
wind  veered  suddenly,  and  brought  with  it 
from  the  north  a sound  at  which  my  heart 
almost  stood  still. 

“Listen,  listen  just  one  minute  ! Hush  ! 
Yes,  there  it  is  again,”  I cried  with  all  my 
might.  Yes,  there  it  was  again  ; borne  on  the 
rush  of  the  wind.  Clang  ! Far  off  and  faint, 
but  certainly  and  surely,  the  meeting  house  bell, 
ringing  in  the  night.  Clang  ! Boys,  I’ve 
heard  the  hymns  in  church,  and  I’ve  thought 
that  the  children’s  voices  sounded  mighty  sweet 
through  the  open  windows  of  the  meeting  house 
some  quiet  Sunday  in  summer,  but  I never  ex- 
pect to  hear  music  like  that  again  till  I hear  the 
angels  of  God  singing,  and  I’m  sometimes  a 
little  doubtful  of  even  that. 

Ah,  well,  that’s  about  all.  We  got  home 
all  right  then,  listening  every  minute  or  so  to 
hear  that  blessed  bell  ; often  losing  it  for  min- 
utes at  a time,  but  going  straight  in  the  right 
direction  all  the  time.  We  found  the  whole 
town  up  to  meet  us,  and  the  women  folks  act- 
ing as  foolish  as  could  be,  some  laughing  and 
some  crying.  Delight,  with  the  faintest  ghost 
of  a smile  on  her  pale  face,  pretended  to  be 
dreadfully  disappointed  ’cause  we  hadn’t  brought 
home  any  Christmas  dinner,  but  she  didn’t  look 
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it  a mite  when  she  spoke  to  Lige  ; no,  sir,  not 
the  least  mite. 

As  soon  as  the  snow’d  melted  some.  Parson 
White  an’  some  others  went  up  and  buried  all 
that  was  left  of  old  John.  Folks  say  his  ha’nt 
comes  out  on  nights  like  this,  an’  walks  around 


in  the  storm  with  that  same  old  lantern.  I 
never  believed  it,  of  course,  but  who  knows, 
who  knows  ? He-ho,  hi-hum  ! Let’s  go  to 
bed  ; that  log’s  all  burned  out. 

H.  H.  H.,  ’02. 


NOTE 


We  wish  to  apologize  for  fhe  carelessness  of 
the  editor-in-chief  in  omitting  the  following  two 
notices  from  last  month’s  issue. 

The  janitor  of  the  Boston  Latin  School  takes 
this  method  to  return  his  most  sincere  and 
heartfelt  thanks  to  the  class  of  1902  for  their 
kind  remembrance  of  him  in  sending  to  him  a 
fine  turkey,  with  celery,  nuts,  potatoes,  cran- 
berries, and  all  the  “fixings”  for  a Thanks- 
giving dinner.  May  they  live  long  and  enjoy 
many  pleasant  Thanksgivings. 

M.  R.  WALSH. 

lanitor. 

The  Banjo  and  Mandolin  Club  was  organized 
three  or  four  years  ago  by  W.  H.  Taylor,  and 
at  first  consisted  of  banjos  only.  Since  then 
each  year  has  seen  some  new  departure  in  one 
respect  or  another,  and  this  year  a number  have 
been  made,  especially  in  the  instruments.  The 
club  has  been  practising  for  the  last  three 
months,  and  now7  has  quite  a repertoire,  and  is 
doing  exceedingly  well,  as  was  to  be  seen  at  the 
public  exercises  on  December  20.  It  is  made 
up  of  the  following  boys  : 

Banjo,  H.  E.  Mason,  (leader.) 

Mandolins,  L.  Strauss. 

G.  G.  Gatch. 

C.  S.  Downes. 

D.  M.  Wood. 

Violins,  C.  P.  Robinson. 

C.  H.  Poor. 

Piano,  A.  T.  Davison. 


S 


The  club  is  now'  prepared  to  furnish  music 
for  all  occasions  at  a reasonable  charge  to  cover 
expenses.  We  hope  the  members  of  the 
school  will  be  willing  to  recommend  it  to  their 
friends. 

On  Friday  evening,  December  20,  M.  I.  T. 
gave  its  annual  cadet  hop,  which  was  very  suc- 
cessful, there  being  one  or  two  “Tech”  officers 
present.  A very  large  number  of  school  officers 
attended  the  dance,  B.  L.  S.  being  represented 
by  Lieutenants  Strauss  and  Davison,  and  Cap- 
tains Fitzpatrick,  Dyer,  Bonelli  and  Bellows. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  the  “ Amateur  Inter- 
scholastic Press  Association  of  Massachusetts,” 
which  will  hereafter  be  abbreviated,  in  these 
columns,  to  “Am.  Int.  etc.,”  as  we  cannot 
afford  the  space  to  print  the  entire  name,  was 
held  in  the  Girl’s  Latin  School  on  December 
14.  Mr.  Thurber,  of  the  Girls’  High  School, 
addressed  the  meeting,  after  which  a most 
edifying  discussion  of  “The  Ideal  School 
Paper”  took  place.  As  none  of  our  represen- 
tatives were  asked  to  read  papers  on  the  subject, 
the  committee  evidently  considers  that  we 
know  nothing  of  wffiat  an  ideal  school  paper 
should  be.  We  will  endeavor  to  forget  the 
mortal  insult. 

On  Saturday,  January  11,  Brighton  High 
School  gave  its  annual  dance,  which  was  very 
successful,  though  rather  crowded.  B.  L.  S. 
w'as  represented  bv  Lieutenants  Strauss  and 
Davison,  and  Captains  Gatch,  Dyer,  Bonelli, 
and  Bellows. 
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Courtesy  of  Boston  Journal. 

MR.  ARTHUR  I.  FISKE, 

Head-Master  Boston  Latin  School. 


Mr.  Arthur  I.  Fiske  was  born  at  Holliston, 
Mass.,  August  19,  1848.  When  he  was  four- 
teen years  old  he  entered  Phillips  Exeter 
Academy.  From  here  he  went  to  Harvard, 
being  a member  of  the  class  of ’69.  While  in 
college  he  was  one  of  the  editors  of  the  “Har- 
vard Advocate,”  in  which  position  he  was 
associated  with  the  late  Governor  Wolcott. 
The  Bowdoin  prize  for  writing  Latin,  open  to 
juniors  and  seniors,  was  taken  by  him  in  his 
junior  year.  A few  weeks  after  graduating  he 
was  invited  to  take  the  place  of  tutor  in  Greek. 
This  was  an  unusual  thing,  as  Mr.  Fiske  was 
barely  twenty-one,  rather  young  to  be  a mem- 


ber of  the  Faculty  of  Harvard  University.  He 
continued  as  instructor  in  Greek  until  1873, 
when  Doctor  Gardner,  then  head-master  of 
the  Latin  School,  wrote  to  him,  asking  him  to 
become  instructor  in  Greek  at  the  Latin  School. 
Contrary  to  the  custom  of  the  school,  which 
was  at  that  time  located  on  Bedford  Street,  Mr, 
Fiske  began  teaching  a part  of  the  first  class. 
He  has  done  so  ever  since  and  has  always  won 
the  affection  of  his  pupils.  Last  year,  during 
the  absence  of  Doctor  Merrill,  he  was  appointed 
acting  head-master,  and  this  year  upon  Doctor 
Merrill’s  resignation,  was  unamimously  elected 
head-master  of  the  school. 
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/-r-^HE  new  year,  the  time  when  so  many 
E good  resolutions  are  made,  and  so  few, 
alas,  really  acted  upon,  has  past,  and  we 
have  entered  upon  a new  twelve  months.  For 
most  of  us  this  year  of  1902  will,  save  for  the  two 
months  of  the  summer  vacation,  be  spent  almost 
wholly  in  the  work  of  the  Latin  School,  but  for 
some  of  us  there  are  but  a few  months  more  before 
we  come  face  to  face  with  a new  life.  When 
we  entered  the  Latin  School,  years  ago,  some 
of  us,  it  seemed  as  if  the  ’02,  which  we 
were  so  proud  to  put  after  our  names,  would 
never  come.  To  how  many  of  us,  I wonder, 
it  was  something  of  a shock  to  realize  that  our 
’02  and  the  present  year  were  one  and  the 
same  ? That  time,  which  seemed  so  far  off 
is  actually  upon  us,  and  that  before  we  can 
realize  how  much  has  passed  since  we  first 
became  members  of  the  school.  Why  do  we 
speak  of  this  ? Not  for  the  first  class,  for  now 
it  knows  only  too  well  how,  like  the  thief  of 
the  parable,  the  time  for  going  forth  into  a 
world  of  larger  responsibilities  comes  upon  us 
unawares.  It  is  for  the  others,  it  is  the  boys 
of  the  lower  classes,  that  we  warn  how  much 
nearer  is  the  close  of  their  life  here  in  school 
than  they  think.  Will  they  be  ready  ? Not 


in  lessons  alone;  for  that  is  but  a part  of  a boy’s 
preparation  . They  are  going  into  a life  where 
they  will,  most  of  them,  be  thrown  largely  upon 
their  own  resources ; they  must  meet  life  face 
to  face.  For  this  the  school  prepares  them, 
as  well  as  for  the  examinations,  but  they  must 
do  their  share.  No  boy  will  deny  that  there  is 
an  enormous  change  between  the  life  and  re- 
sponsibilities of  school  and  those  of  college  ; 
but  one  thing  they  do  not  realize.  The  boy 
says,  “What’s  the  use?  I will  prepare  for 
this  new  kind  of  life  when  it  is  close  at  hand, 
not  now.”  And  here  is  where  he  is  absolutely 
wrong.  The  time  when  his  readiness  for  life 
will  be  put  to  the  test  is  far  nearer  than  he 
thinks.  If  he  waits,  it  will  find  him  unpre- 
pared and  incompetent.  He  must  begin  now  to 
build  up,  not  only  a mind,  but  also  a character. 
Let  him  remember  Mr.  Fiske’s  words  on  the 
first  Monday  of  the  year  ; let  him  think  of  what 
he  said  about  the  power  of  resisting  temptations, 
which,  while  sometimes  almost  unnoticed  bv 
the  boy,  are  always  at  work  within  him. 
“ Do  your  work,”  Mr.  Fiske  said,  “ faithfully 
day  by  day.  Do  not  let  vour  desire  to  do 
something  which  may  be  more  pleasing  to  you 
draw  you  from  what  you  know  to  be  your 
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duty.”  This  you  must  do  if  you  would  have 
the  power  successfully  to  stand  out  against  the 
greater  temptations  of  the  world.  Do  not  put 
it  off.  Begin,  those  of  you  who  have  not 
already  begun,  to-day.  It  is  not  that  your 
marks  in  recitation  will  improve,  as  they  natu- 
rally will,  that  is  most  important  ; it  is  the 
power  to  see  your  duty  and  do  it  that  is  of  more 
value  to  you  than  many  irregular  Greek  verbs. 
Once  more  we  say  it,  do  not  wait  until  it  is  all 
but  too  late ; begin  at  once,  and  see  if,  after  the 
first  hard  week  or  so,  you  do  not  feel  glad  for 
what  you  have  done. 

We  think  we  can  safely  say  that  there  is  not 
a single  boy  of  our  school  who  was  present  at 
the  public  exercises  of  December  20  that 
will  forget  them.  It  was  not  what  was  said 
on  the  occasion,  for  nothing  out  of  the 
ordinary  was  said;  it  was  not  what  was  done, 
save  when  Mr.  Capen,  who  has  been  associated 
with  Dr.  Merrill  in  the  school  for  over  forty 
years,  played  “Auld  Lang  Syne  ” in  a way 
infinitely  more  touching  than  words  could  have 
been;  it  was  an  indescribable  feeling  that  hung 
over  everything  and  everyone.  Even  the  old, 
familiar  portraits  in  the  hall  seemed  changed. 
The  air  was  tense  with  emotion,  for  which  the 
six  hundred  boys  and  eighty  or  ninety  graduates 
who  had  come  back  to  their  old  school  to  be 
present  at  the  last  exercise  which  tbeir  head- 
master was  to  conduct,  could  find  no  outlet 
until  drill-time;  when  the  cheering  for  Dr. 
Merrill  by  the  two  battalions,  which  made  the. 
drill-hall  ring  again,  broke  the  charm  that 
seemed  to  invest  everything  on  that  day.  Of 
all  the  scenes  that  we  have  ever  witnessed,  none 
was  more  touching,  more  pathetic  than  this 
farewell  to  his  school  by  the  head-master  who 
had  served  it  so  devotedly  for  forty-three  years. 


The  most  common  criticism  of  public  school 
life  is,  perhaps,  that  there  is  always  a lack  of 
what  is  generally  known  as  school  feeling.  We 


should  be  very  glad  to  deny  this  charge  if  we 
could;  but  when  our  entire  foot-ball  squad  con- 
sists of  but  seventeen  men  during  the  champion- 
ship season;  when  not  over  forty  Latin  School 
men,  and  those  mainly  from  the  first  class,  were 
at  any  league  game;  when,  in  short,  the  school 
institutions  are  supported  in  the  way  they  are 
at  present,  we  cannot  claim  that  we  exhibit 
much  school  spirit;  and  we  should  all  be  loath 
to  admit  that  any  other  public  school  surpassed 
us  in  this  respect.  Why  is  it  that  the  athletic 
fund  is  always  low;  why  is  it  that  the  Register 
is  forced  to  see  other  papers  surpass  it  it  size 
and  in  number  of  cuts,  drawings  and  the  like  ? 
Why  is  it  that  we  so  seldom  win  the  champion- 
ship— with  apologies  to  last  year’s  base-ball 
team?  Why  is  it  that,  while  in  scholarship 
we  win  splendid  records,  in  every  other  branch 
we  have  to  take  second  place  and  be  thankful 
we  can  get  that  ? Is  it  because  we  have  not  the 
ability?  If  the  school  is  content  to  admit  that 
— but  the  school  cannot  be  content  to  admit 
that.  We  have  the  material.  We  can  win 
first  place  in  these  things  in  which  we  are  now 
far  in  the  rear.  It  is  the  spirit  that  is  lacking. 
How  can  a team  play  its  best,  a crew  row  its 
hardest,  when  it  feels  that  a majority  of  the 
school  it  represents  do  not  much  care  whether  ii 
wins  or  loses?  There  is  one  remedy,  and  only 
one.  Don’t  sit  idly  and  let  some  one  else  do 
the  work;  come  out  and  try  to  do  something 
yourself.  Try  for  the  track  team,  come  out  for 
the  crew,  write  for  the  Register,  join  the 
orchestra,  let  each  of  you  be  identified  with 
some  phase  of  school  life.  At  any  rate  you  can 
help  on  the  others  by  coming  and  cheering  them 
at  the  games.  You  boys  who  study  day  and 
night,  come  out  of  your  books  for  five  minutes 
or  so  and  see  what  is  going  on  in  the  school 
about  you.  Do  not  let  a score  of  fellows  repre- 
sent you  in  everything.  Prove,  all  of  you, 
that  school  spirit  may  exist  in  a public  school 
as  well  as  in  any  private  school  that  ever 
existed. 
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ON  Monday,  January  6,  the  first  day  of 
Mr.  Fiske’s  head-mastership,  the  school 
assembled  in  the  hall, and  after  the  read- 
ing of  a psalm  and  the  playing  of  “ The 
Star-Spangled  Banner,”  Mr.  Fiske  said,  “ We 
have  now  acknowledged  ourselves  the  sons  of 
God  and  of  our  country.”  After  giving  some 
notices  he  said,  substantially  : — 

“Twenty-six  ago  years  ago  this  very  week 
occurred  the  funeral  of  Francis  Gardner,  long 
head-master  of  this  school.  His  funeral  was 
in  a church  on  Bowdoin  street,  and  of  our 
present  corps  of  instructors.  Dr.  Merrill,  Mr. 
Capen,  Mr.  Chadwick,  and  I were  present. 
I remember  with  what  strong  assent  I heard  the 
minister  say  that  there  was  a great  man  gone. 
He  was  great,  as  many  a man  now  in  middle 
life  or  in  old  age  can  testify.  He  was  great  in 
power.  Whenever  he  entered  a recitation 
room,  he  never  had  to  demand  the  attention  of 
the  pupils  ; he  had  it.  It  was  a thousand  times 
more  interesting  to  listen  to  him  than  to 
whisper  with  one’s  neighbor,  or  give  one’s  self 
up  to  one’s  own  thoughts.  Here  is  his  por- 
trait, painted  by  William  Hunt,  a perfect  like- 
ness, and  rightly  considered  one  of  Boston’s  art 
treasures. 

“And  here  is  the  portrait  of  the  man  whom 
he  had  succeeded,  Mr.  E.  S.  Dixwell,  a man 
entirely  different  from  him  in  temperament,  who 
died  only  a year  or  two  ago,  at  a very  advanced 
age.  I recall  meeting  him  some  years  ago  on 
a journey  to  New  York,  when  he  must  have 
been  over  ninety  years  old,  and  listening  with 
the  greatest  interest  to  his  discussion  of  the 
present  methods  of  teaching  the  classics,  and 
the  attitude  of  the  public  mind  toward  classi- 
cal studies  at  the  present  time.  He  talked  to 
me  thus  for  some  time,  and  his  eager  interest  in 
the  life  of  to-day  was,  at  his  advanced  age,  truly 
remarkable.  He,  too,  was  great, — great  in 
scholarship.  It  has  been  often  said  that  he  had 
a greater  working  command  over  the  Latin 
language  than  any  man  in  this  country. 


“ And  here  behind  me  is  the  portrait  of  the 
man  who  has  so  recently  left  us.  Dr.  Merrill. 
Hundreds  of  young  men  and  men  in  middle 
life  will  rise  up  to  say  that  he,  too,  was  great, — 
great  in  wisdom,  in  devotion  and  in  goodness. 
After  forty-three  years  of  service,  he,  from 
causes  of  ill-health,  has  been  forced  to  resign 
his  trust,  and  we  here  know  and  can  testify  to 
these  great  qualities  in  him.  (Applause.) 

“ But  in  my  long  experience  I have  come 
to  think  that  it  is  not  the  head-master  of  such  a 
school  as  this  who  has  the  greatest  influence 
over  you.  It  is  the  room -teacher,  who  sees 
you  close  to  and  often,  and  who  knows  you 
intimately,  whose  influence  is  the  most  exten- 
sive over  the  boys  of  his  division  ; and  I feel  very 
sure  that  I am  right  in  saying  that  no  school  in 
America  or  England  either,  has  a better  corps  of 
masters.  (Applause)  It  is  said  that  the  best 
teacher  is  the  young  man,  and  the  older  man 
who  keeps  young.  We  have  both  with  us 
here,  and  some  who  not  only  keep  young, 
but  grow  younger  every  day.  (Applause.) 

“ But  after  all  there  is  one  person  who  has 
far  more  influence  over  each  of  you  than  either 
the  head-master  of  the  school,  or  the  room- 
teacher,  with  whom  you  come  into  daily  con- 
tact. I mean,  as  most  of  you  already  know, 
yourself.  And  here  is  where  many  of  you  will 
cease  to  try  to  understand,  for  I am  going  to 
speak  of  abstractions,  which  will  have  far  less 
power  to  hold  your  minds.  If  is  it  easy  to 
neglect  your  daily  work,  and  there  are  always 
pleasanter  things  for  you  to  do  ; but  if  you 
know  in  your  hearts  that  you  have  a duty  to 
perform,  to  resist  the  temptation  to  neglect  that 
duty  is  the  one  thing  that  will  make  you  strong. 
Not  alone  in  matters  of  lesson-getting  does  the 
call  to  do  your  duty  and  resist  the  temptation  to 
negligence  and  laziness  come  to  you  ; but  in  a 
hundred  ways  must  you  and  we  strive  to  learn 
and  be  doers  of  our  duty.” 
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DR.  MERRILL 


DR.  Merrill  was  born  in  1833,  in  the 
town  of  Methuen,  Massachusetts. 
His  family  was  one  in  which  idleness 
was  a stranger,  owing,  largely,  to  his  parents’ 
determination  to  bring  up  their  children  to  be 
useful  men  and  women,  so  far  as  the  opportu- 
nity was  given  them.  His  early  education 
was  received  in  the  district  school  of  his  native 
town,  and  it  was  the  influence  of  one  of  his 
teachers,  while  he  was  attending  school  here, 
which  was  an  important  factor  in  awakening  in 
him  a desire  for  a thorough  education.  In 
accordance  with  this  desire,  he  entered  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  at  the  age  of  seven- 
teen, and  here  pursued  the  somewhat  restricted 
course  of  study,  which  consisted  mainly  of 
Latin  and  Greek,  although  a small  amount  of 
instruction  in  English  and  mathematics  was 
given. 

In  1852  he  entered  Dartmouth  College, 
where  he  passed  two  pleasant  years  ; in  fact. 
Dr.  Merrill  recalls  these  two  years  at  Dart- 
mouth as  the  most  enjoyable  during  all  his  stu- 
dent days.  His  professors  were  men  who  had 
acquired  wide  reputations  in  their  respective 
departments. 

He  entered  Harvard  College  in  1854,  and 
in  1856  he  received  his  degree  of  A.  B.  As 
classmates  at  Harvard  he  had,  among  other 
eminent  men,  Charles  Francis  Adams,  Judge 
George  G.  Adams,  the  late  Governor  George 
D.  Robinson,  James  Greenough,  professor  of 
Latin  at  Harvard  College,  and  Robert  E.  Bab- 
son,  until  recently  head-master  of  the  English 
High  School. 

A short  time  before  his  graduation  from  col- 
lege he  was  a^ited  by  Professor  Bowen  of  Har- 
vard, who  was  a member  of  the  Cambridge 
School  Board,  to  take  the  principalship  of  the 
Shepard  Grammar  School  in  North  Cambridge, 


then  better  known  as  “ Porter’s.”  This  posi- 
tion he  accepted,  and  here  he  remained  until 
the  autumn  of  1858, 

In  September  of  that  year  there  was  a vacant 
position  in  the  Public  Latin  School,  and  this 
vacancy  was  advertised  in  the  papers,  as  was 
then  the  custom.  Judge  Adams,  his  classmate, 
called  his  attention  to  this  vacancy,  and 
advised  Dr.  Merrill  to  apply  for  it.  Dr.  Mer- 
rill at  first  made  some  objections  to  applying 
but  Judge  Adams  persisted,  (for  which  persis_ 
tence  it  behooves  us  all  to  be  grateful)  and  finally 
persuaded  him  to  make  the  application.  A few 
days  later.  Dr.  Francis  Gardner,  then  head- 
master of  the  Latin  Schnol,  called  on  Dr.  Mer- 
rill in  his  school-room,  in  company  with  Super- 
intendent Philbrick  of  Boston.  As  a result  of 
this  call.  Dr.  Merrill  was  invited  to  become  an 
usher  in  the  Latin  School,  an  invitation  which 
he  accepted. 

He  entered  the  hall  of  the  school,  then  on 
Bedford  Street,  assumed  his  new  duties,  on 
Public  Saturday,  October  13.  He  was  kindly 
greeted  by  Dr.  Gardner,  who  invited  him  to 
the  platform,  saying  characteristically,  as  he 
handed  him  a card,  “ Mark  the  declamation  of 
these  boys  on  a scale  of  twenty.” 

Thus  began  Dr.  Merril’s  connection  with 
the  Latin  School.  He  held  his  position  as 
usher  until  1867,  in  that  year  he  became  a sub- 
master, and  two  years  later  a master,  which 
position  he  held  till  1877,  when  he  was  ap- 
pointed head  master. 

Amherst  College  bestowed  on  him  the  aca- 
demic degree  of  Doctor  of  Philosophy  in  1880. 

Although  he  was  asked  to  accept  important 
positions  in  several  colleges  during  his  connec- 
tion with  the  Latin  School  none  appealed  to 
him  in  such  a way  as  to  induce  him  to  consider 
the  severing  of  his  connection  with  our  school. 
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In  1879  he  was  granted  a leave  of  absence  for 
five  months,  that  he  might  inspect  schools  in 
Europe,  particularly  in  England  and  Scotland, 
His  visits  to  the  various  educational  institutions 
abroad  were  extremely  interesting,  and  profita- 
ble, not  onlv  to  himself,  but  to  the  Latin 
School,  as  well.  During  his  long  connection 
with  the  school  Dr.  Merrill  had  many  pupils 
who  have,  in  later  years,  acquired  fame  lor 
themselves,  and  in  so  doing,  for  their  teacher, 
also.  Among  many  others  we  may  note  the 
Brooks  family,  including  Bishop  Phillips  Brooks, 
who,  though  not  a pupil,  was  a teacher  under 
him.  Lieutenant  Governor  John  L.  Bates,  the 
Right  Rev.  Bishop  Harkins  of  Rhode  Island, 
Martin  Milmore,  the  sculptor,  and  Professor 
Pickering  of  the  Harvard  astronomical  observa- 
tory. It  is  a fact  worthy  of  being  recorded 
here  that  during  the  last  twenty-five  years  there 
has  not  been  a single  case  where  a graduate  of 
the  Latin  School  has  failed  to  secure  admission 
to  any  college  for  which  the  school  claims  to 
prepare  its  pupils. 

Dr.  Merrill  was  granted  a large  part  of  the 
year  1889  for  rest  and  change,  since  his  health 
demanded  this.  He  returned  improved, 
though  not  restored  to  perfect  health,  and  he 


continued  his  work  here  until  the  fall  of  1900* 
At  this  time  he  felt  that  his  health  was  such  as 
not  to  admit  his  continuance  in  the  office  he 
held,  without  a complete  rest,  and  a year’s 
leave  of  absence  was  granted  him.  During 
the  year  his  state  of  health  improved  sufficiently 
to  allow  him  to  resume  his  work  in  the  fall  of 
1901,  hoping  in  common  with  all  those  asso- 
ciated with  him,  that  he  might  remain  through- 
out the  year,  at  least.  This  was  not  to  be, 
however,  and  on  December  20  he  was  com- 
pelled to  send  in  his  resignation  of  the  position 
which  he  had  filled  so  long  and  so  honorably 
as  head  master  of  the  school. 

These  are  but  a few  of  the  facts  connected 
with  Dr.  Merrill’s  life  thus  far.  The  true 
story  of  what  he  has  done  we  do  not  pretend 
to  be  able  to  set  forth  here.  It  is  hidden  in 
the  hearts  of  the  hundreds  whom  he  has  influ- 
enced by  word  and  deed  to  become  honorable 
and  useful  citizens,  and  pure,  upright  men. 
It  is  a host  of  such  as  these  who  will  ever  think 
of  him  with  grateful  hearts,  and  who  most 
earnestly  hope  that  he  may  yet  live  many  happy 
years  among  those  who  owe  him  such  a debt  of 
gratitude. 


NOTES 


It  is  with  the  greatest  regret  that  we  have  to 
announce  that  Mr.  Jackson,  whose  health  has 
been  failing  for  some  time  past,  has  compleetly 
broken  down  with  nervous  prostration,  and  is 
now  in  a sanitarium  at  Nashua,  N.  H.  It  is 
hoped  that  he  may  soon  be  well  enough  to  re- 
turn to  his  work  in  the  school,  but  we  fear  that 
he  cannot  be  with  us  again  until  next  month. 
The  school  has  been  very  fortunate  in  securing 
Doctor  Cadigan,  who  is  an  experienced  teacher, 
to  take  his  place  until  his  recovery. 


The  class-day  committee  invited  Lieutenant 
Governor  Bates  to  speak  on  February  21,  but 
owing  to  previous  engagements,  he  is  unable  to 
accept  the  invitation. 

Any  one  wishing  to  have  his  photograph 
taken  may  get  cards,  entitling  the  holders  to 
class  rates,  of  R.  S.  Richey,  chairman  of  the 
photo  committee.  As  usual,  Purdy  has  been 
selected  as  class  photographer. 
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On  Saturday,  January  I I,  the  editorial  soci- 
ety with  the  long  name  met  in  the  hall  of  the 
Latin  School,  about  forty  members  being  pres- 
ent. T.  F.  Jones,  B.  L.  S.,  read  a paper  on 
“ The  Woes  of  a Business  Manager,  ” which 
was  very  edifying.  The  meeting  was  addressed 
bv  Mr.  Thompson,  president  of  the  Harvard 
“Crimson,”  who  made  an  extremely  interest- 
ing speech,  and — we  speak  for  ourselves — showed 
us  how  much  we  didn’t  know  about  managing 
papers  simply  by  describing  the  “ internal 
workin’s  ” of  the  “ Crimson.  ” The  society 
certainly  deserves  the  success  that  so  far  has 
attended  it. 

The  “Register”  office  is  now  in  Room  13, 
where  its  quarters  are  more  commodious,  and 
where  the  door  can  be  kept  locked.  The 
division  of  Class  II  which  formerly  occupied 
Room  13,  is  now  in  Room  6,  under  Mr. 
Campbell,  while  Mr.  Groce  has  charge  of  Room 
18,  the  non-drilling  section  of  the  first  class. 


The  boys  who  used  to  sit  in  Room  6,  have  been 
divided  among  Rooms  4,  8 and  1 3. 

On  Monday  evening,  December  17,  Post  26, 
G.  A.  R.,  gave  a musical  entertainment  at  their 
hall  in  Roxbury,  at  which  our  Banjo  Club 
played  several  selections  with  marked  success. 
It  was  through  the  kindness  our  genial  janitor, 
who  was  present  on  the  occasion,  that  the 
engagement  was  secured  by  them. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  English  High  School 
drum  corps  for  its  courtesy  in  offering  its  services 
for  our  public  drill  on  December  20. 

On  December  20  the  galleries  of  the  drill- 
hall  were  thrown  open,  and  the  battalions,  aided 
by  the  E.  H.  S.  drum-corps,  gave  an  exhibition 
drill,  which  consisted  in  marching  in  column 
of  fours,  breaking  into  column  of  companies. 
It  was  probably  much  more  interesting  for  the 
spectators  than  for  the  officers  and  men. 


ATHLETICS 


“ Roger  ” Hanley,  who  played  an  excellent 
game  at  full  back  on  our  foot-ball  team  through- 
out the  last  season,  has  been  elected  captain  of 
next  year’s  team.  Here’s  wishing  him  luck. 

The  track  team  is  now  getting  to  work,  with 
Shanahan  as  captain.  Remember  that  there 
will  be  league  games  this  year,  and  every  man 
who  has  the  faintest  idea  that  he  can  do  any- 
thing ought  to  come  out.  It  is  too  early  as  yet 
to  tell  what  may  happen,  but  we  ought  to  have 
a good  set  of  men  this  year. 

Below  is  a letter  from  one  of  our  graduates, 
an  experienced  oarsman,  which  ought  to  appeal 
to  every  man  who  contemplates  coming  out  for 
the  crew.  We  have  nothing  to  add,  except 
that  the  school  should  make  every  effort  to  wipe 
out  the  memory'  of  last  year’s  defeat,  which 


occurred  through  an  accident  to  the  rudder  of 
our  shell. 

To  the  ( Editors ) Latin  School  ( Register . ) 

The  season  is  now  at  hand  in  which  the 
members  of  the  school  must  take  thought  for 
the  crew  which  is  to  represent  them  in  the 
Inter-Scholastic  Rowing  Association.  More 
than  this,  you  of  the  school  must  take  action. 
Several  of  the  schools  in  the  association  have 
already  been  in  active  training  for  the  spring 
rowing.  Whether  this  school  has  apparatus 
or  has  none,  need  not  enter  into  the  question 
of  beginning  training.  A temporary  leader 
should  be  chosen,  a squad  formed,  the  help  and 
suggestions  of  Latin  School  graduates  at  Cam- 
bridge, men  who  have  achieved  some  measure 
of  distintion  in  rowing,  solicited! 
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The  importance  of  having  a leader  who  is  an 
organizer  must  be  considered.  He  must  be 
willing  to  devote  thought  and  time  to  getting 
out  new  material.  He  must  have  some  good 
excuse  for  getting  fellows  to  devote  any  of  their 
time  to  training  thus  early.  He  must  remem- 
ber that  the  human  body  cannot  cram  for  a 
race  in  the  way  the  human  mind  is  sometimes 
made  to  store  knowledge  for  an  examination,  at 
the  eleventh  hour. 

The  broader  the  base,  the  more  gradual  the 
scheme  of  training,  the  stronger  will  be  the 
superstructure  of  condition,  mind,  endurance 
and  control,  the  better  shape  will  the  squad  find 
itself  in  when  it  comes  time  for  the  fellows  to 
go  on  the  water. 

A leader  is  no  use  without  those  whom  he  is 
to  lead.  Therefore,  don’t  wait  to  see  if  so  and 
so  is  going  to  try.  Don’t  wait  to  find  out 
whether  Blank  is  coming  back.  Volunteer, 
evince  your  willingness  to  make  a try  for  the 


B.  L.  S.  STANDS  FOR 

“BIG  LARGE  SLICES” 

in  our 

store  just  now  and  refers  to  the  size 
of  the  price-cuts  during  our  Counter- 
Clearing  Markdown. 

To  you  it  means  the  opportunity 
to  satisfy  your  clothing  needs  at  a 
great  saving. 

Youths’  Suits  and  Overcoats  that  were 
$18  and  $15,  are  now  $12  and  $10. 


Everything  that  Men  and  Boys  Wear 


Designers  and  Makers  of 
“ Superior Ready-to-Wear  Clothing 

Washington  and  Brattle  Streets 


crew,  and  if  your  weight  or  size  seem  hope- 
less, you  can  at  least  make  the  competition 
keener.  Be  a follower.  Give  your  leader 
some  one  to  lead.  Make  a beginning  and  re- 
member that  if  it  is  worth  your  while  to  pay 
the  dues  and  retain  your  membership  in'the 
I.  R.  A.,  it  is  worth  while  to  make  that  mem- 
bership good. 

Let  every  fellow  who  is  physically  and  men- 
tally capable,  take  hold  and  help  turn  out  a 
winning  crew. 

Arthur  W.  Stevens,  ex. -’94. 
January  12,  1902. 


This  year,  for  the  first  time,  B.  L.  S.  is  rep- 
resented in  a hockey  league,  and  it  is  hoped 
that  the  fellows  will  help  the  team  to  win  the 
championship  cup  by  their  co-operation  and  at- 
tendance at  the  games.  Loring  has  been  elected 
captain  of  the  team,  and  Somes,  manager. 


E Shorthand  School,  100  Boyl- 
ston  Street,  has  records  like 
these  : 225  words  per  minute 
reporter;  180 words  per  minute 
e stenographer  ; 2 months  to 
a $600  yearly  position  after- 
for  4 days’  work  ; $17.50  for  1 
hour’s  work  ; would  one  of  these  suit  you  ? We  take 
only  select  pupils.  Trial  week  free  to  prove  ability. 

Practical  Book-keeping  and  Telegraphy  also  ; Lven- 
ings,  $5  Per  mo- 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 
Printer 

36  Prospect  Street,  Cambridgeport 

Telephone  235-3 

All  kinds  of  School  and  Society 
Printing 


Please  mention  the  Register  when  you  patronize  advertisers 


CAMBRIDGE  LATIN,  3 ; B.  L.  S.,  1. 

On  the  10th  of  January  our  team  met  with 
defeat  at  Spy  Pond,  in  the  first  league  game. 
The  ice  was  in  very  poor  condition,  so  the 
standard  of  the  team  could  not  be  judged. 
There  was  good  individual  work,  but  practi- 
cally no  team  play. 

At  Jamaica  Pond,  on  January  14.,  B.  L.  S. 
redeemed  itself  for  its  first  defeat  by  beating 
Hoppy,  6—0.  The  game  was  full  of  spirited 
playing  ; but,  although  the  team  work  was 
much  improved,  there  is  room  for  much  im- 
provement in  that  respect. 

The  line-up  : 

B.  L.  S.  HOPPY. 


Westfall 

F. 

Davis 

Galvin 

F. 

Bailey 

Gilbert 

F. 

Colley 

Loring 

F. 

Mai  con 

Somes 

C.  P. 

Berry 

Armstrong  ( Bradlee) 

P. 

Baines 

Gibson 

G. 

Merrill 

Score  : B.  L.  S.,  6 ; Hoppy,  o.  Goals 
made  by  Westfall,  3 ; Gilbert,  3.  Time, 
20-minute  halves.  Referee,  Perry,  Brookline. 
Umpires,  Parker,  Hoppy  ; Littlefield,  B.  L.  S. 

B.  L.  S.  FOOT-BALL  TEAM. 

Y ears  on 


Position. 

W eight. 

Height.  Age.  'I 

earn. 

Class. 

Freedman. 

. L.  E. 

130 

5-3 

l6 

I 

11. 

O’Donnell 

L.T. 

150 

5-11 

16 

I 

IV. 

Edwards. . 

. . L. G. 

156 

6 

18 

I 

11. 

Littlefield. 

C. 

169 

5-H 

l6 

2 

11. 

Witherby, 

c.  R.  G. 

178 

6.2 

18 

3 

hi. 

Mohan.. . . 

R.  T. 

165 

6.2 

17 

I 

11. 

Tucker.  . . 

. R.  E. 

154 

5-9  1-2 

18 

I 

11. 

Mahony  . . 

0. 

145 

5-8  12 

l6 

I 

1. 

Sullivan . . 

. . L.H.B. 

148 

5-8 

18 

2 

hi. 

Somes  ... 

. R.H.B. 

150 

5-9  1-2 

i5 

I 

hi. 

Hanley. . . 

F.  B. 

167 

5-9 

l6 

I 

11- 

Roche  .... 

G. 

170 

6.1 

17 

I 

in. 

McCusker 

E. 

147 

5-7 

1.5 

I 

IV. 

Galvin . . . 

Q- 

104 

5-2 

18 

I 

1. 

French.  . . 

H.  B. 

142 

5-2 

<9 

I 

1. 

Corbett 

C. 

137 

5-7  3*4 

17 

5 

hi 

White .... 

E. 

155 

5 9 1-2 

18 

2 

IV. 

Average 

152 

5-9  16  4-5 
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THE  CUT  . . . 

and  general  finish  of  our  School  Cadet 
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class  manner.  Fit  and  workmanship  guar- 
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BOYLSTON  STREET,  (Next  Hotel  Touraine) 
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Evening  Classes,  Weekly  Entertainments, 
Illustrated  Lectures. 
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. E.  Purdy  & Company 

It  has  ever  been  our  honorable  ambition  to  so  conduct 
our  picture  making  as  to  merit  the  approbation  of  our 
patrons  and  the  commendation  of  all  who  know  us.  We 
have  fitted  our  establishment  for  the  execution  of  the 
largest  commission  and  with  eternal  persistency  demanded 
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Well!  we  have  our  reward.  A plant  and  equipment 
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Now  is  an  opportunity  to  get  a class  rate  card.  Any- 
one in  school  will  favor  you  and  it  will  be  a favor,  too,  if 
you  have  use  for  it. 
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